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THE POOR MUSICIAN BEFORE ‘Tat MIRTH BEGINS. —(Diawx-wr M. Woot.) 
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see the gay butterflies 

Eaten to the songs of the 

But you, Bottle” —looking 

at’ the bottle which held 

her and the water that gave her 
life—“ arent you rather lonely? 
Shut in between the back of the 
picture and the wall, you can see 


~ nothing,” 


“T can see you, dear Ivy,” an- 
swered the bottle, in a clear, rip- 
pling voice, “and you are’ a very 
pléasant thing to look upon ; and 
in the mornings I cari see a long 
sunbeanr on the wail, and thet is 


‘a very pleasant ching to look 


upon. And as for being lonely— 
hot-a bit of it: I’m as happy as 
T aa be. Afid you would say I 
ought te be happy if you but 
khew the life-I used to lead be- 


-~ fore I-had the honor and pleasure 
‘ of | you.” 


supporting you.” 

“Tell us all about it—prey do,” 

many littie voices, 

“Hear! hear! hear!’ barked 
the bronze dog that stood on the 
top of the marble clock. “A 
story from the bottle.” 

“A story from the bottle,” re- 
peated the feather duster, as it 
hopped quickly in,.6n its one 
wooden leg, from the hall, where 
it. had “»een lying on the mat. 
“J must hear it too. Clock, 
couldn’t you stop ticking for a 
little while ?” 

“Sorry I can’t oblige you,” said 
the clock, in a fairy-bell-like tone; 
“but I was wound up this after- 
neon, and so I must go on for a 
week; but I'll tick as softly as 
possible, and you won’t notice it 
as soon as the story begins.” 

“Now, Bottle,” barked the 
small bronze..dog, “we're all 
ready.” 

“Yes, go ahead,” called the 
drummer-boy from the lid of the 
match-safe. 

“Well, if you’ insist upon it, 
and it really will give you pleas- 
ure,” said the bottle, modestly, 
“alghough I had no intention of 
telling a story when I spoke of 
my past life, I will go ahead. -I’lt 
begin with the time just after I 
left the manufactory.” 

“ Manufactory ?” said the ivy. 

“ Manufactory,” explained the 
bottle—“a place where they make 
bottles.” 

“Oh!” said the ivy. “You see, 
I didn’t know, ’cause there’s no 
place where they make ivies, 
Ivies grow.” 

“T left the manufactory,” con- 
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tinued the bottle, “with a number of other bottles 
enough like me to have been my brothers and sis- 
ters.’ : 


a] 
a 
a 
Fag 


“Unpleasantiy,” hinted the ivy. 

“* Unpleasantly,’ yes; you, 
word,” said the bottle. “Then corks were 
into our mouths, and we were taken 
store, where we were ranged around on 


E 


fi 


company with hundreds of other bottles of all 
shapes and sizes. Of course-we couldn’t speak 
to each other; but for all that, we didn’t lead a 


zS 
ei 


quiet life, for the store was always 
from morning until night, and often 
night too. Such « thirsty crowd as 
always wanting ing to drink, and 
noisier and thirstier all the time. Well, one 
ing a bright-looking, pleasant-faced 
came in. ‘A bottle of your very best \ 
said he. ‘It’s my birthday, and I have some 
friends coming to spend the evening, and I must 
make a bowl of punch.’ The man behind the 
counter took me down from the shelf (‘Oho? 
thought I, ‘it’s whiskey I hold, is it? I wonder 
what that’s good for’ ?), wrapped me in white pa- 
per, and handed me to the pleasant-faced 
man, who put me in his overcoat pocket and hur- 
ried home. That was the beginning of it.” 

“ Ab, indeed,” said the feather duster; “so 


i 


iL 


that was the beginning of it? By-the-bye, may }. 


I ask, the beginning of what?” 

“The misery and unhappiness in this house,” 
answeréd the bottle. 

“ In this house ?” echoed the many little voices. 

“Yes,” said the bottle. “I wasn’t a welcome 
visitor, I assure you, for as John—our master, 
you know—took me from his pocket and set me 
upon the table, Agnes—our mistress, you know 
—said, ‘Oh, John, John, I wouldn’t.’ But he 
only kissed her and baby Lou—” 

“ Bless her little heart!” barked the bronze 
dog. 

“* And said, ‘ Nonsense, my dear.’ And John’s 
friends came, and the punch was made, and that 
was the beginning of it; and i began to find out 
that very night, not what whiskey was good for, 
but what it was bad for.” 

“ What ?” asked the ivy. 

“For men’s heads and hearts,” answered the 
pottle, solemnly. “It makes them silly and crazy 
and unkind and selfish. It brings poverty, tears, 
and disgrace to the happiest home, takes all the 
sunshine out of little children’s lives, and clouds 
even the blessed Christmas-day. After that night 
I was scarcely ever empty. John drank every 
day more and more, and our dear mistress 
to look pale and shabby, and the children couldn’t 
go to school, their clothes were so patched and 
their shoes were so broken. As for the baby—” 

“ Bless her golden carls ?’ barked the bronze 

dog. 
“ She pattered about the house in her tiny bare 
feet, because she had no shoes at all, and every 
thing grew dark and forlorn, and at last there was 
scarcely money enough to buy bread. Christmas- 
eve came. Agnes—our dear mistress—sat before 
the small fire in the grate, holding baby Lou—” 

“ Bless her blue eyes !” barked the bronze dog, 

«pon her knee, and the other children were 
gathered around her. John. was lying on the 
lounge asleep, ‘Mamma,’ said May, ‘in old times 
we used to hang up our steckings or Christmas- 
eve.’ ‘Did we?’ asked Tom. "Cy don't *member. 
What for.’ ‘* Why, Santa Claus used to come and 
fill them with nice things,’ answered May. ‘Oh, 
Santa Caus,’ said Tom; ‘the boy next door was 
telling me something "bout him to-day. Why won't 
he come here to-night? We've been good chilluns, 
and mamma is the honeyest mamma in the world.’ 
May made no reply, but Maud, glancing up where 
I stood on the mantel, said, in a whisper, ‘I guess 
he don’t come where there’s @ bottle.’ 

“In a short time their papa awoke and went 
out into the street. Mamma, looked sadly after 
him, and then the little ones knelt by her side 
and said their prayers, every prayer ending with 
‘God bless dear papa!’ and bade her good-night. 
If bottles had hearts, mize would have ached, I 
am sure, when I saw that sad, lonely woman bury 
her face in her hands and cry—oh, so bitterly !— 
as soon as the children were gone, and heard her 
sob out, ‘Oh, save him, save him, dear God, and 
bring back. the light of happiness to my dear 
children, for the sake of the Chriat-Child born on 
the holy Christmas-day !’ And as she sobbed and 
prayed the door of the room opened, and John 
came in, sober, and with a tender look in his 
face and a brighs light in his eyes. Down on his 
knees he fell before the sweet and held 


mamma, 
out his arms to her, while he cried, in a broken |. 


voice, with the tears running down his cheeks, 
‘ Never again, my good, patient wife—never, nev- 
er, NEVER again.’” 


“Qh dear!” said the bronze dog, “I wish I | 


could move my tail far enough around to wipe 
my eyes with it.” 

“ And the small stockings,” continued the bot- 
tle, “ were hung up after all, and a few toys and 
candies put in them; and John, who hadn’t been 
as on the lounge—” 

cg knew it!” sereamed the feather duster, 
pore eee and down in its glee. 


can’t.” + 
“ And,” said the bottle, looking up at the ivy, 
here with the autumn leaves 











“Bless ber dimpled cheeks!” barked the 


per was“ { 
ip ap yoy ‘ally 
are to op 
little fellow.” 
“ But there's a bottle in the house yet,” said the 
That's trek” aeld the “ but it has 
hs tema ee Gin 
‘erence ; 
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GHOST STORIES UNVEILED. 


ar ape garg te ge A 
larger house a young family. Some 

sie un commea I ee Socket te Gaee 
of the night by a distinct knocking twice or thrice 


i de ee TS 


proceeded. Again it came as before, and 
distinctly refer it to the lowest part or panel 
suddenly opened the door, but with the 


-_ 


; now my eyes 
Diy ou iabepes frown whbenetley proceeded, 
I saw the knuckle-bone of a 


the size of a very small tedly 
inst the door. 
skirting was than the -board 
of a piano; and it was the sudden of the 
little bone against the pro- 
duced the repeated knocking. But how was the 


tapping produced? By a mouse that had found 
its way along the hollow space behind the wain- 
scot. It had bored a hole in the very lowest part 


dren’s dinner, and had 
of its hole, but could not get 


d through 
sold teak et Goteoe.-perdaty eoee 
i was 


these old castles stands on the verge of the 
sea, over what was once a rocky but is now 
a harbor, along the opposite side of which is a 
row of fishermen’s The dw: -house 
attached to this old cast! ena 

ar ee eae gp whey 
joy boating, of which I was fond. I observed, 
some time after taking up. my residence in it, 
that, no matter at what time I retired to bed— 
and 2 generally 6:59 ne ee ee 
the other members of my family had retired— 
the servants from the kitchen selected 
same moment for.their 
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Lovers might be sent for a few pence ; a package 

from India for a shilling. z 
founder of the modern 


His plan was looked 
upon as an idle dream ; conservatism ridiculed it. 
He appeared before the Commissioners of Inquiry 
in Parliament. So clear was his conception, so 
nel te seen ae ne en eee 
b + alle nape p heme Me ccuanne at 
y / 

Uieamee tty paahaurac hee ssanenaene ier 
$ vor 
liament ; the Liberal ministry (1839) authorized 
its and amidst the general opposition 
of the the new system was extended over | 
the nation. Mr. Gou.surn and-many other Con- | 
its ill success. gator 25 ‘the coat | | 
would be excessive, that the payment was too 
small to be remunerative, that the scheme could 
end only in failure, A few years of trial proved 
their error. Row:axp Hirt, the master of the 
new science, showed now his rare skill in organ- 
ization. He was in: of the post- 
office, with liberal powers. His reforms were 
carried out. Soon it was found that the income 
the means of exciting the intellect, of advancing 





orale aso with ench other on 
, now 
gecige tien so ltnacsiiians The mails were 
used as a means of. by millions 
———— ‘been frigt 
ened at the cost. power of the new 
ment of ‘began to-be seen in the gen- 
But enough to arouse once more the 
Pest. In 1842 they removed from his well-earn- 
oh es Se eee Se De Een penal. 
fice, checked the -of reform, and for five 
in They strove to throw 
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strenuously opposed than schemes 
for the of ic 3 and 
SLarsimtuyeicasistee aes 
chief agents. Few of the present time can re- 
Ne ee ee 
salle cox, tees er SoU Oe anes 
machine, costly, careless, almost useless, It was 
often by private enterprise, and its 
revenues smuggled letters. Before 
1840, all over the the post-offices were not 
probably equal to the swift reiays of the Peruvian 
messengers, the public cars on the Roman roads. 
The system was the excess of absurdity, The 
on a letter was from twelve to twenty- 
cents, or more; the sum varied with the dis- 
tance. It was always a 
received the communicatiot ; it was a heavy tax 
on the ; and even the wealthy found that 
their for postage would often amount to 
a a year... To the literary 
man the cost of a correspendence was often ex- 
cessive. Sir Watrer Scorr estimated his annual 
pong eh ae ppt ae owing, “wnt 
Mr. a story that illustrates 
Se dd axdidhen tahian Gin aiheaaeed vereteen. 
bas peice sepa ets. amen ac a 
Searing, Me cpueed eel Reed Sener 
wig and found a manuscript 
play the Lovers, written by 
a lady of New York, who begged Scorr to 
coche cumbat t, ols a poclages ted atllagea, 
get it brought out at Drury Lane, sell the copy- 
right to ConsraBie or Murray. In a fortnight a 
similar packet arrived, as large, with the same 
postage. yn tr paar te Se a 
wih s entetven edie as the 
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bery, The suspected burglars were her son layin He went through a variety of tnnes, 
songs, and quadrilles, and then, 
making his bow, was rewarded not only with hearty 
applause from the princesses and ladies Present, but by 
Garct of commendation from the band-master and th, 
any merit for 
Owner, with the 
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, can be supplied 


any thing heretofore used asa 
substitute for rea) silver, 


At New Oriecans a mass-mesting of Influential citi. 
zens was recentiy held, and resolutions Passed grate. 
fully acknowledging the heroic services of physicians 
and nurses during the yellow fever epidemic, and the 


I Srieee 
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“The first of distress had hardly gone up from 
our terror-strickes community before fhe agonizing 
$77, for help was answered ecross the broed ke 





one of the’ most significant 









the was the conflict in in one mnebbins’ tide ot overflowin "Tote 
rte | the shadow of death in which we walked 
it ite 









ow staven over the of the School Board, 
; : Frligious exercises 
| Pp i@ board 
Pear, a formal justification of its position. A 
’ of the opinion of the citizens showed 





i Recent surveys by geologists are said to warrant 

either , the estimate that there is workable coal enongh in the 
cen a island of Yezo—one of the Japanese group—to pro- 
jected society 


has agreed to rant s loan of $1,500,000 for the pur- 
pose of working some of these Coa! - fields, which 
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How they rouse us from our dreams, 

mad milkmen with their screams ! 
of their wagons and the clatter of 
to 


fa upon them with & bundle of 





creed revision hay. 
Bove bene ret departures 

























chief cause of a 
2 spread of contagions discanes is that children who HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
“Church retro May 14 the com Rave been sick themselves return to their clases = ae ie R are 
ynod. of ; ly to pee aie ad ne po cg a ae ar Popa rn Eh fact that 
of note in the ox malaria from homes wh. Scarlatina and diphtheria writer is suffering the Keckest wait ph De 
Dr. ALSXanpER eee, tt 8 ® matter of vital importance to prevent on the coher Nin the langhter of the pablic is 
such contagion. echo 





is s" ete, etc., etc, Ah, 

that be all very trne it it the aragraphist 
suffers when he ia writing tis foot, things, jont think 
teeny the poor public suffers when it has‘ to 





lover, “ Charley, how far is 
A twenty-four inches, 
the 


: vo oF sad ” replied as hie arm encircled her waist, 
of: of all the ‘orld to him, 

Punishment, in which Mr. H. W. Barcuer deputation oOo ate aeatormiata vg = 

: on Farrar took The pres 1 & 


e from dat ni; I tell you,” said Uncle 
oe ee : + keep Toey from him. 
de John lived on in de wild’- 

ness.” “ How's dat ?” she asked, “ Low cuss an’ wild, 


Sep weicreateadbprsncits 3”. 
“T like to make ” she said, innoc ntly : 
“it makes my hands seen? _ 
rene teen 


natured a man may he, he will 

get / when he discovers thai there is no 

in roour, and is coiapelled to dry his face on 
bed-quiit, 





lees 
“What,” said an interviewer to an unpledged candi- 
“do you intend to do if yon are dlected r “My 
-_s ow, “ what shall I do if ¥ 





A maid-of-all-work was busily engaged dusting a 


was antique green, he 
maid looked at it, snd then said, “Oh, madam, what 
a beautiful os have! Ain't it a pity it is cover. 


ee 

Strange, isn’t it 7 Smoke a cigar and you wil! 

Bever hear @ word about ics Ene let one oe those 
and evi within a hundred 

Yands will talk about 2." "O47 ‘ 


A specimen of latel licite 
the hand ofa fine Datong “Oh no,” mel ete 
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him a considerable time, the doctor said, 
04 see bow bald I am, and yet I don’t wear a wig.” 

be sBir,” roping the servant ; “ but an empty barn 


sailors and soldiers is that 
eailora tar their ropes, while soliliers pitch their ten ts. 
rr 


: A hard-money enthusiast says he never met a woman 
in his life that seemed to know any thing about coins, 
He never numismatica, 


NEW SENTIMENTAL SONGS. 
titles and hardl, idiotic than 
(The Fl a8 pretty ly more ves 






















brunette.” “ Blow, gen. 
ess murmur.” “ Fond 


memories to come.” “The silve winds are 
— ¥ forest mermaid.” “Bee, the brim- 


setting.” “Oh, had I the wi of a wild gazelle!” 
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TWO TRAVELLERS. 


Tae hour is midnight; hushed and still 

The starlight rests on mead and hill; 
‘The world lies bathed in restful sleep, 
Save only those who watch and weep, 
Save only those who vigil keep, 

And wait in woe, or wait in cheer, 

The death-knell of the passing year. 


Ssreet music filis the realms of space, 
When in Jehovah's dwelling-place 
Two angels, clothed in glory bright, 
Fling open wide the Gates of Light, 
From whence a traveller, clothed in white— 
A baby New Year, soft and fair— 
Comes floating downward through the air. 


Alone he speeds toward earthly lands, 
When in ‘his path a traveller stands; 

The weary body, bent with care, 

Its sinful burden scarce can bear. 

With toil the Old Year mounts the air, 
When, struggling through the ether mild, 
His glance falls on the Heaven-born child. 


The gray-beard’s tones are old and weak; 

In weariness his tongue doth speak : 
“A twelvemonth since I left the sky, 
Sent forth by Him who reigns on high, 
On Earth to live, on Earth to die. 

Lo! I return to whence I came, 

Bowed down with toil and sin and shame.” 


In dread the New Year lifts his eyes 
To yon bright region of the skies: 
“Not so, O Father, oh, not so 
May be the fate to which I go! 
In love ll live with men below. 
Oh! I will bid their souls rejoice, 
And beg a welcome with my voice: 
‘ Out of the darkness, out of night, 
Trocteg to meet the morning light, 


his robe was torn, 
Not to me may the ' fate be, 
Bright and joyous and pure and free. 
Io! from the Realms of Light above, 
Bearing to mortals a Father's love, 

I come, the glad New Year.’” 


In joy. he comes, the gentle child, 
A gift from Heaven, in mercy mild; 
He comes to greet the world alone, 
The glad sweet New Year not our own, 
A spirit from Jehovah’s throne. 
Not like the Old Year may he go, 
Bowed down with weight of mortal woe. 
Oh! many a victory may he win 
O’er doubt and pain, o’er grief and sin, 
That not in vain his tender voice 
Shall bid the souls of men “Rejoice!” 
The babe that knows nor grief nor fear, 
The Father’s gift, the glad New Year! 





[Begun in Harrex’s Weexry No. 1187.) 
VIXEN. 


By MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


Avrnor or “Dssap Men's Snors,” “Hostages ro 
Forrung,” “Aw Orgn Vexrpior,” Ero., ETO. 





CHAPTER XVI 
WHERE THE RED KING WAS SLAIN. 


May had come. The red glow of the beech 
branches had meg 8g to a tender green; the 
oaks were amber; the winding forest paths, the 
deep inaccessible glades where the cattle led such 
a happy life, were blue with dog-violets and gold- 
en with primroses. Whitsuntide was close at 
hand, and good Mr. Scobel had given up his mind 
to church decoration, and the entertainment of 
his school-children with tea and buns in that de- 
lightful valley where an iron monument a little 


less artistic than a pillar post-office marks the | : 
>. upon wh 


spot where the Red King fell. ©» 

Vixeh, thcugh not particularly fond of school 
feasts, had promised to assist at this one. It 
was not to be.a stiff or ceremonious affair. There 
was to be no bevy of young ladies, oppressivel 
attentive to their small causing the chil- 
dren to drink scalding tea in a paroxysm of shy- 
ness, The whole thing was to be done in an easy 
and friendly manner, with no aid but that of the 
school mistress and master. The magnates of the 
land were to have no part in the festival. 

“The children enjoy themselves so much more 
when there are no finely dressed making 
believe to wait upon them,” said Mrs. Scobel ; 
“but I know they'll be delighted to have you, 
Violet. They positively adore you.” 


“I’m sure I can’t imagine why they should,” 3 


answered Violet, truthfully. 


“Oh, but they do. They like to look at yout the 
When you come into the school-room they’re’ait'}. you 
in a fitter; and they point at you awfully ; don’t | ‘pest 


they, Miss Pierson?” said Mrs. Scobel, appealing 
to the school-mistreas. 
“Yes, ma’am. I can’t cure them of pointing, 





“My dear Violet, pray don’t think of putting 
toany trouble. Your dear mamma 


Mrs. 
t be “ 
mi oe a for some cakes for the 
after 
teen years! That couldn't be.” 
The school feast was fixed, 


the date at the moment when she arranged her 
little dinner. Yet she felt offended that Violet 
ee a 
“But, dear mamma, I am of no use to you at 
our parties,” pleaded Vixen. “If I were at all 
necessary to your comfort, I would give up the 

school feast.” 
“My dear Violet, it is not my comfort I am 
; but I can not help fi annoyed 


becoming perspiration—to a quiet home eve: 
with a few friends,” . ~~ 


the very words people will say; how your jar- 
niums to Lady Ellangowan’s orchids, and then 


edness of giving seven guineas for a summer bon- 
net, as Mrs. Jones, or Green, or Robinson, has 
done; from which their talk will glide 


those have been di , one of 


y 
“And you will forgive me in advance, dear 
mamma ?” 
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Mrs. Scobel came flu with the vicar 
behind her. Both qoute and behind 


a’ . 
slightly . 
“Dose he always go as fast as this?” he in- 








during the interval there were many small mete- | 
orologists ' 


drift back to your old china ; after which the la- 
dies will begin to talk about dress, and the wick- 


to the iniquities of modern servants; and when 
discussed 


He will 


bibite 
4 


Hi 





“Mr, Vawdrey is to have them 
Mrs. Scobel. 


: 
: 
a 
: 
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“Sometimes a good deal faster. He's an old 
fencer, you know, and hasn’t his jump- 
“TI should not,” the vicar— 
«silos eed cael ana kook: : 
der. Don't you think you could make him go a 
little steadier? He's going rather like a dog | 
CHO sn vemiraaton : 

“Oh, he'll settle down presently,” said Vixen, | 
coolly. “I don’t want to interfere with him; it | 
bytes ill-tempered. And if he were to take : 

“If you'll pal him up, I think TU get out and 

| walk,” said Mr. Scobel, the back of whose head 
| was on a level with the arc which the pony’s 
es ee ny © dnectbe 
cscs eprer' cit Ynm,°1 w 


= 


“That seems 


B 


Mabel. He looked rather like a little dog at the 
end of a ; just that meekly obedi- 
ent Jook, com with an expression of not 
wanting to be there, which you see in a dog. If 
I were I would not take my fiancé to ket- 
tle-drums.” ; 

“Ah, en- 


4 I am very much afraid 
‘that this result of caleu- 
“Oh, no doubt it will be a, grand thing to unite 
Sn carenen, Sat Roter Var 
wy for 

anh Bement, Violet, standing up 
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next year,” said 
t and 


Proper. 
be the biggest man in this part of the 
country when the Ashbourne and Briarwood 
tates are united. And the duke can not live | gol 

man who gives his mind to eating 
and is laid up with gout twice a 


es- 
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all-absorbing business with “ 
crv Suen 32s os ae 


provided, whereby the hungry. 
ants sunk into 
Lord 


play without you; you’re the best on us!” 

This flattery had its effect. 

“Oh, but I don’t think I can do more 
than start you,” Vixen, flushed and breath- 
lesa, -* is it tobe?” — 

“ Blindman’ ” roared the boys. 

“ Hont-t ,” screamed the girls. 

“Oh, blindman’s-buff is. best,” said Vixen. 
“This little wood is a splendid place for blind- 

4 man’s-buff. But mind, I shall only start you. 
Now, then, who’s to be blind man ?” 

Mr. Scobel volunteered. He had been a tran- 
quil spectator of the sports hitherto; but. this 
was the last game, and he felt that he ought to 
do something more than look on. Vixen blind- 
folded him, asked him the usual about 
his father’s stable, and then sent him spinning 


ly made ~ 
as blind as Fortune or Justice, or any other of 
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while 
“Don’t pan ' “4 

believe it’s the rule 

sure it ought to be 
Leia 

she looked up at Roderick Vi 

ing down upon her with an 
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long 


unwarrantable kiss, 
“It is not the rule of the 
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old squire!” said Rorie, tenderly ; 
loved me.” 


; 


id 


Ei 


together. I dare say you are right, and that it is 
not possible to fancy one’s self back in the past, 
even fora moment. Consciousness of 
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SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


* Great interest has been excited in scientific 
circles in England by the 
that Mr. Normaw Lock 
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ing to proceed by steamer to San Antonio, to re- 
main there 4 the winter, and from that 
point as a centre to carry on his farther investi- 


gations. | In these he ex: 


The third annual report of the Johns Hopkins 


| University in Baltimore is be pea interest- 


ing a8 including the report of the Chesapeake 
Zoological Laboratory, which we have aieeod y 
mentioned as having been organized near Fort 
Wool during the summer, under the direc- 
tion of Professor . K. Brooxs, The most im- 
portant results of the season consisted in the 
careful study of the character and development 
of the genus Amphiozus, a low order of fishes, 


-. which constituted a favorite subject of re- 


search among naturalists. The opportunity was 
also embraced for pm ey the character of 
the genus Lingula, one of the brachiopods. A 
beginning was also made by Professor Rice of a 
careful examination of the history of the devel- 
it of the oyster, to be continued in behaif 

the United States Coast Survey. 





Professor Y. P. Surznor, of Kasan, has lately 
completed the magnetical survey of Russia, 
upon which he has been ged for several 
years, by observations in the basin of the Pechora. 

Professor Potyakor has continued his expio- 
rations of the lakes of Russia. His researches 
have induced him to believe that the seals which 

occupied these lakes are a different 


former! 
may oa rom those now in the Arctic Ocean and 
the Cas : 


pian. 





Mr. Cuaries R. Taatcuer, the well-known 
eonchological collector, died recently at Shang- 
hai, of fever. To the zeal and industry of this 
gentleman science is indebted for the discovery 
of many new species of shells, his collection in 
this department being very extensive, and rival 
ling that of the late Hugu Cummine. 





His many correspondents and friends in this 
country will regret to hear of the death of Dr. 
Jouann GsorG Kost, the city librarian of 
Bremen, on the 28th of October, at the age of 
seventy. 

He is well known from his residence in the 
United States some years ago, during which 
time he was engaged in oe some points 
connected with the early gs ag y of the con- 
tinent; and his services in this direction have 
been freely at the command of some of our gov- 
ernment bureaus. 

The Proceedings of the National Museum con- 
tain an article by Dr. Jamzs C. Merritt, U.8.A., 
upon the birds of Soutnern Texas, being espe- 
cially a list of the species observed in the vicin- 
ity of Fort Brown. ‘The nomber amounts to 252, 
among them several previously unrecorded as 
inhabitants of the United States. 

To. Dr. MerriLt and Mr. Geores B. Sennett, 
who has also been carrying on researches in the 
same region, ornithology is indebted for a very 
considerable increase in the list of species’ since 


_| the collections made in that section in connec- 


tion with the Mexican Boundary Survey. The 

additions include several kinds of humming- 

birds, some warblers and sparrows, a pigeon, the 
etc. , 





In April last the American mackerel vessel 
Notice, of Gloucester, started on an expedition in 
pursuit of mackerel on the coast of Norway, es- 
pecially with a view of determining whether the 
— net, the almost universal means of cap- 

re on our coast, would answer the same pur- 

in Europe, where it has been hitherto un- 
nown, . The vessel got back to Gloucester about 
the middle of November, and reports the trip as 
a failure financially, on account of the difficulty 
of ing parotagene em on the Norwegian coast, 
in col uence of the heavy sea which almost 
contin a The captain mentions but 

ys during the entire trip. 


eee ee 


An amended and final programme of the Woop- 


"/RurP scientific expedition around the world, 
‘which has occu iblie attention during the 


nm published, showing an 
entire reorganiza of the enterprise, and its 


dered’ an act was by Congress last 


winter py te the Secretary of the Treasury 
to grant an A 

steamer for the purpose of the Wooprurr scien- 
tific expedition, “ provided that the said steam- 
ship be epproves y the Secretary of the Navy 
as suitable in all respects for the purposes of 
said expedition, and there shall be maintained 


: thereon, without to the United States, a 


school with capacity for at least two hundred 
students, with a competent faculty, for 
the tion of scientific and eautical know!- 
a It was further provided “ that in no case 
woremets or en Senate form 
expedition, or the government 
like United States be now or hereafter sub- 

: pense on account thereof.” 
this authority Mr, Wooprourr 
nd. a purchase 
erder, &@ large and 
for the Bremen 
Ris vessel is 360 feet 
tons burden. [n ac- 







After 
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eousidered satisfactory, assurance to that effect 
was transmitted to Secretary of the Treas- 

the ter referred 
to. vessel is now in New York, being fitted 
up for her purpose, and, according to Mr. Woop- 
RUFF, will start on her voyage on the 8th of May. 

The charge for the passage and for all ac:om- 
modations and instraction to be furnished re- 
mains as originally contemplated, at $2500. It 
is hoped and that at this price 200 stu- 
dents can be obtained. 

The plan of the expedition has been so fre- 
quently referred to in our columns that it is not 
necessary to tit. According to Mr. Woop- 
RUFP’s pamphiet, the vessel wil] be in charge. of 
Commander A. P. Cooxe, U.S.N., and Lieuten- 
ant-Commander H. C. Warrz, U.S.N. The med- 
ljeal officere mentioned are Dr. J. H. Kroper, 
U.8.N., and Dr. J. J. 8Sowersy, U.S.N. eit s 

coee al Brctnnoe W, &. Guana, ate president 

‘ LARK, late president* 
of the Amherst Agricultural College. 
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Shoes, more or less ornamental; appear to have 
continued in vogue among Englishmen down to a 
very late period... Perhaps the: most splendid 
pair of shoes we read of is. that worn-by Sir 
Walter Raleigh on great court occasions, They 
were of buff er, so gorgeously covered with 
precious. stones as to have exceeded in value the 
sum of gix thousand six hundred pounds. Our 

style of shee was introduced in 1633, but 
were not used till 1670. High heels 


| were fashionable in three reigns previous to that 


of Queen Victoria, those of Charles the Second, 
James the Second, and William and Mary. The 





; 
i 
y 
K 





14 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





[Jawoany 4, 1879, 





man of fashion in 1720 wore his shoes square at 
the toes, with diminutive diamond buckles, a mon- 
strous flap on the instep, and high heels. “Red 
heels to his shoes” 

a beau in 1727; and Gay, in his “ Trivia,” 
thus satirizes the fashion : 


“at he dreads the wall to lose, 
And Tike to seve © coach, his red-besled shoes.” 





FUGITIVE FUN. 


Two friends, while some days in the 
country, on the Sunday attended the village 
church. They heard a long and, it must be con- 
fessed, somewhat tedious sermon. Moreover, the 
preacher, in expounding his subject, seemed to 
the two strangers among his hearers to take 
an unusually narrow, restricted, and literal view 
of the text. While walking back to their lodg- 
ings one of the friends remarked upon this, 
when the other said: “The same thing struck 
me. The good man’s sermon reminded me of 
nothing so much as.of Euclid’s definition of a 
lin without breadth.” 

A certain merchant in an English town recent- 
ly failed. ‘The failure was an honorable one, and 
had been caused through no fault, morally speak- 
ing at any rate, of the insolvent. .A friend of the 
merchant’s talking over the matter to two oth- 
ers, was speaking in terms of high praise of the 
bankrupt—how just a man he had always been 
ini business; how much his misfortunes had been 
due to the short-comings of others; and how anx- 
ious he aad shown hinself to render his creditors 
all the help in his power in rd to the liquida- 
tion—how, in short, his very failure had been a 
credit to him. (All this was readily assented to 
by the other two; but one of them was a man 
who could not easily forego his joke, whatever 
the occasion. “ Ah, yes,” said he, with a twinkle 
in his eye; “ poor J——- is like the parson in the 
‘ Deserted Village’— 

“Even his failings lean to virtue’s side.’” 

Some acquaintances at a dinner-party—among 
them a Doctor of Divinity and a Doctor of Medi- 
cine—got into a discussion as to ‘he respective 
services which the clerical and the medical pro- 
fessions gave to the world. The discussion was 
maintained with entire good humor on both sides, 
but the clergyman naturally remained firm to his 
point, that great as was the physician’s office, 
that of the cleric was still higher. 

“ Well, well,” said the physician, with assumed 
gravity; “after all, the only difference between 
us is that you are the doctors that preach, and we 
those that practice.” 

A certain Scottish minister of considerable 
force of character and vigor of expression was 
wont in his pulpit discourses occasionally to make 

somewhat vehement attacks upon the Church of 
Rome. One year Mr. A—— decided upon making 
Rome the scene Of his annual autumn holiday. 
A member of lis congregation, while calling 
upon the minister’s mother, touched upon the 
subject of her son’s projected trip, remarking 
that he would no doubt get a great deal of en- 
joyment from it. The old lady shook her head, 
and replied: “Ive great fears about the whole 
matter. I doubt if it’s safe his going to Rome 
ata’. Every body kens that there's few been so 
sair against the Pope as our Willy.” 

A young medical man was attending an oki 
Irishwoman who lived in one of the poorer 
quarters of Edinburgh. She had been very ill, 
but was on the way to recovery, when one day 
she said to the doctor, “ Will ye tell me, doctor 
dear, for certain, whether I'll get well again or no.” 

“Qh yes; I think you'll be all right soon now,” 
was the answer. 

“T wanted to know for sure, ye see, doctor, be- 
cause I’m a lone woman, an’ I subscribed to a 
buryin’ society, an’ I just wished to know if I was 
likely to be gettin’ any benefis out of it or no.” 

The following is “far-fetched” only in the 
sense of its coming @ distance of several thou- 
sand miles. A certain part of Australia was re- 
cently suffering from a long-protracted drought. 
A day of prayer for rain was appointed and held, 
and as it happened the rain came on the follow- 
ing morning. A remote quarter of the same col- 
ony was at the same time being visited by a su- 
perabundance of moisture. A worthy magistrate 
of the district, on hearing of what was going on 
at C——, and fancying that the rain in his own 
neighborhood was sensibly increasing, in haste 
dispatched the following telegram to the author- 
ities at C——-: “Stop praying now, or we'll be 
flooded in five hours.” 





H. Batpwix, of Monroe City, Ind., writes under 
date of Dec. 3d, 1877, that his wife used Dr. 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription with wonderful 
results. It effected her entire cure, after several 
physicians had failed. The many similar letters 
positively affirming that the Favorite Prescription 
had cured the diseases and weaknesses peculiar 
to women, induced Dr. Pierce to sell it under a 
guarantee. Ladies need no longer submit to 
useless and painful local treatment, as the Favor- 
ite Prescription is a safe, sure, and speedy cure. 
Hundreds who had been bed-ridden for years 
have been restored to perfect health by its use. 
—[Com.} 


ASvooxservt Parus.-The Youth's Companion of Bos- 





ton is one of the most en sheets in the coun- 
try. It has twice the circ of any similar publi- 
cation, and unquestionably merits its success.—[{Com.] 
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D BY LIEUTENANT-GENERAL SIR SAMUEL BROWNE, NOVEMBER 22, 1878, 


tin the mean time adranced almost 
g distance of the-fort. This eol- 
re the brunt of the enemy's fire, 
ly peppered from the Afghan in- 
sing two British officers, who were 
the Afghan guns. As, however, 
1g on, and nothing had been heard 

qERSON'S column, although Col- 
column had secured the Rhotas 
vanced skirmishers were ordered 
e troops bivouacked for the night 
| they had taken, a general attack 
inthe morning. During th 

rmed at the advance of cae oe 
ns, abandoned the fort, leaving 
ns, tents, and mules, and in a few 


sion of ths, implcugt, pockion, vita u fon of 
sion o! important a 0 

about forty men and three officers killed and 
wounded. In the mean time the retreat of the 
garrison had been cut off by Colonel Tyrier, and 
a portion captured, while the friendly Afreedis also 
intercepted 500 of the. Ameer’s troops, seizing 
their arms and clothing. The British numbered 
6500, with about 21,000 camp-followers and thir- 
ty guns, of which several were elephant batteries 
of 40-pounders, and the rest mainly mule batteries 
of 9-pounders. Having carefully secured his po- 
sition, and taken possession of the enemy’s guns 
and camp, in which every thing had been precip- 
itately abandoned, General Browne remained in 
the fort all the night of the 22d, and on Saturday 


advanced to Lundi Khana, whence on Sunday he 
pushed on to Dakka, which had been evacuated 
by the Afghans, forty-two miles from Jelalabad. 

Since the capture of Ali-Musjeed there has 
been a series of battles of: more or less impor- 
tance, nearly all of which have resulted in victo- 
ries for the English, so that Serr Axi seems 
likely to suffer a severe punishment for the gen- 
erally sullen and hostile attitude he.has pursued 
toward the nation with which his father was in 
such close and amicable alliance. For this deep- 
seated grudge which the Ameer bears toward the 
English nation several causes have been assigned. 
According to a lengthy document prepared by 
Lord Cransrook, the Secrétary of State for India, 
and sent as a dispatch to Lord Lyrron, the dis- 


__- ~~ van we 





content of Samer Axi had for its original basis 
Russian advances in Central Asia and the refusal 
of the friendly English to offer any guarantee 
against them. It is claimed that after the trans- 
fer of the Indian administration to the crown 
and the accession of Suzre Aur, Lord Lawrence, 
upon whom devolved the direction of the policy 
to be adopted in this new state of affairs, consid- 
ered that the objects of the British government 
would be best obtained by winning the friendship 
of Suere Aut by a recognition of the existing or- 
der of things and a policy of non-interference. 

In pursuance of this policy friendly negotia- 
tions were opened at St. Petersburg early in 1869, 
which resulted in a very distinct understanding, 
and in the recognition by the Czar’s government 


oe \ t 
“ae 8 eee 


of the limits of the Ameer’s territories 
in complete accord with Suerr ALI and 
the British government, This state of 
affairs wed satisfactory all around 
until the capture of Khiva by the forces 
of the Czar in the spring of 1873, and 
the total subordination of that khanate 
to Russia,‘caused Suere Axi considera- 
ble alarm, and led him to question the 
value of pledges with reference to Af.- 
—- which had been given by the 
zar to England, and communicated by 
England to the Ameer. Actuated by 
fears on this score, his Highnevs sent a 
special envoy to Simia in the summer of 
that year, charged with the duty of ex 
pressing them to the government of 
India. At this time Lord Noxrusroox 
was at the head of affairs, and the an- 
swer returned to the representatives of 
the Ameer was very much like that of 
the chancellor in Tennyson’s poem, who 
“In courjeous words returned reply, 
But-dallied with his golden chain, 

And, smiling, put the question by.” 
Lord Norrusroox assured the Amee: 
that under certain conditions the gov- 
ernment of India would assist him to 
repel unprovoked aggression, but her 
Majesty’s government at home did not 
share his Highnese’s apprehension, and 

. the Viceroy ultimately informed tke 
Ameer that the discussion of the ques- 
tion would be best postponed to a more 
convenient season. The effect of this 
announcement on his Highness, although 
conveyed in conciliatory language, was 
not ‘favorable. The policy which dic- 
tated it was unintelligible to his mind 
and he received it with feelings of cha- 
grin and disappointment. His reply 
was couched in terms of ill-disguised 
sarcasm. He took no notice of the 
Viceroy’s proposal to depute a British 
officer to examine the northern frontier 
of Afghanistan. He subsequently re 
fused permission to Sir Doverss For 
SYTH to return from Kashgar to India 
through Cabool. He left untouched a 
gift of money lodged to his credit by 
the Indian government, and generally 
assumed toward it an attitude of sullen 
reserve, 

This explanation of Lord Cranproox 
would seem to. account for the Ameer’s 
attitude of discontent and disgust toward 
the English, were not a better one offered 
by the Duke of Argyll—a most eminent 
authority on Afghan and Indian affairs. 
According to this nobleman, who was, as 
he says, “the organ of the late admin 
istration in Indian affairs during the 
whole of the Viceroyalty of Lord Mayo 
and during a considerable part of the 
Viceroyalty of Lord Norrusroox,” SHere 
ALI’s grievance dates back to what he 
calls the “one-sided” character of the 
treaty of 1855. In it the Indian govern- 
ment promised nothing except to respect 
the territories of Afghanistan, and nev- 
er to interfere therein. But: the corre 
sponding obligation on the \4meer was 
very different, He promised to be “the 
friend of the friends, and the enemy of 
the enemies, of the Honorable East In- 
dian Company.” . Thus on the part of 
the Ameer it was a treaty of alliance of 
fensive and defensive. On the part of 
the Indian government it had no such 
character. 

That Sere Aui’s grudge against the 
English is of earlier date than that as- 
signed to it by Lord Cranproox, and 
was in reality connected with the treaty 
of 1855, as insisted upon by the Dul 
of Argy!!, is fully substantiated by the 
conduct of the Ameer in 1869, at the 
time he visited India for the purpose of 
holding a conference with Lord Mayo 
at Umballa. “It is most remarkable,” 
says the Viceroy in a private letter to 
his Grace of Argyll describing the in- 
terview, “that during all the Ameer’s 
conversations here he has hardly once 
mentioned the name of Russia.” Yet 
from the moment of his entry at Umbal- 
la the mequality of the treaty was the 
burden of his song. He complained 
that the friendship between the Eng- 
lish and his father had been a “dry 
friendship” and “ one-sided.” They had 
not helped Sere At himself, as they 
ought to have done, to secure the 
throne. They had simply acknowledged 
him when by his own good sword he 
had secured it for himself. Théy had 
equally recogniz2d others when they 
had gained temporary success. What 
he now wanted was that the English 
should guarantee not himself only, but 
his lineal descendants, on the throne 
whieh he had won. 

Suere Axt’s continued attitude of sul 
lenness and bitterness toward the English undoubi 
edly owes its origin to this refusal at Umba!la to 
meet his views in wd to the sort of alliance 
between himself and land that would assure 
his. position on the tremulous throae of Afghan- 
istan. His recent ect of rash defiance may in the 
same manner be traced to the fact that he has 
ceased to look for any such axpport from the 
British government as will lead to the establish- 
ment of his family as the ruling dynasty of the 
empire. At present his position is a pitiful one, 
for not only is he as yet unsupported by any pow- 
er whose jealousy of England might lead it to 
make common cause even with the Ameer of Af- 
ghanistan, but the disaffection among his own fol. 


| lowers increases daily. 
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METEMPSYCHOSIS. 


- “Bgavriron Helen, why do you dream ? 


Hath Love done aught amiss, 
That under the mystic mistletoe 
He stole one happy kiss ?” 


' “Nay, Antony, but the truth is this— 


If you the truth must know— 

I dreamed of:kisses you gave me, dear, 
In ages long ago. 

“Do you remember the Nilus, love, 
The floating lotus flowers, 

The great white moon o’er the flooded plains, 
The starry jasmine bowers ; 

The singing girls by the river's side, 
The timb and the psalms, 

And the warm still night you kissed me first 
Under the bending palms? 


“ Well, that is thousands of years ago ; 
You have forgot, I see: 

Do you remember one glorious day 
In lovely Thessaly ? 

Can you see the crowds of fair proud youths, 
And hear their eager cries, 

When you threw the discus, and ran the race, 
And won the noblest prize ? 


“You shake your head: let that memory pass. 
I know you've not forgot 

The thyme-clad hill, andthe young bride moon, 
The sacred littie grot 

Where you crowned me with your laurel wreath, 
While I, to crown your bliss, 

Under the rustling mulberry-trees 
Gave you again Laeve’s kiss. 


“Don't smile, beloved, for I see you next, 
First in the ‘Camp of Mars; 

You are under the golden eagles, 
Armed for the Dacian wars. 

While trumpets sound and soldiers shout, 
And augurs ‘Triumph!’ cry, 

You stoop from under a Roman flag, 
And kiss me with a sigh. 


“And then I have a wavering dream 
Of half-barbaric ‘state ; 

Of mounting knights and of banquet, halls, 
Of lords and ladies great. 

They come and go with a changeful show, 
But you I never miss: 

Over and over the same sweet tale 
You tell with Love's first kiss, 


“Now under the mistletoe again 
(We have been there before) 

To-day’s sweet kiss has the spice and balm 
Of the brightest days of yore. 

For, Antony dear—laugh. if you: like 
1 know this thing is 


80: 
You are the youth I kissed in the Said 
. “Thousands of years ago. 


“And you are the youth that shared with me 
My sweet Thessalian home, 

The same brave soldier I, kissed with pride 
Passing through ancient Rome; 

And the kiss I give in New York to-day, 
Under strange mistletoe, 

Is the self-same kiss I gave you, dear, 
In ages long ago.” 





LADY CARMICHAEL’S WILL. 


By MARY CECIL HAY. 


Avtuor or “Oup Myppr.ron’s Monay,” “ Vicror anp 
Vanqvuisurp,” “Tux Squire's Leeaor,” “ Back 
vo THe O_p Home,” rro., ETO. 





CHAPTER I. 
A SUMMER EVENING. 


Lapy CarmicnakL lay resting near the open 
French window, while Lilian and I sat together 
on the step of it, looking out upon the view from 
this new home of ours. From our feet.the lawn 
sloped to the cliffs ; beyond, the sea lay wide and 
still, with the sunset flush upon its waters. We 
had only reached Bryn Arddail this very after- 
noon, and after our London spring the fresh sea- 
breeze was most delicious to us, Lilian, with her 
face raised to meet it, heaved a long sigh of the 
purest and deepest enjoyment. Lady Carmichael 
smiled a little, seeing this. “ Lilian, you will soon 
droop with ennui here,” she said, “and pray me 
to take you abroad, or to one of those. gay coun- 

_try houses to which you are invited—any where, 
in short, so that you may feel yourself again a 
star among women, a little goddess among men. 
Remember, Mr. Macan says we shall have no so- 


ciety here—no one to speak to but each other,” - 


My lady said this with a quizzical glance at 
Lilian, but I am sure she detected as readily as I 
did the true ring in Lilian’s ready answer: “I 
don’t want society, auntie. I don’t want any 
new friend. I have gladly left every single one 
behind, except you and Stella—the two best and 
dearest.” 
Lilian said this with a smile, not only for Lady 
Carmichael, but for me too—once her favorite 
school friend, and now her paid companion. 
“ Miss Lilian must be so heartily tired of those 
carpet knights who perpetually dance attendance 
upon her, that one could fancy the absence of 
them here to be almost a blessing.” 
“So it is!” cried Lilian, springing to her feet, 
and puiting both her hands into those of the old 
it m who had come round to the open win- 
ow just in time to hear Lady Carmichael’s last 
speech. “How did you come, Mr. Macan ?” 
“By train, my dear, How else? I’ve an old 
acquaintance here, and I wanted to see him.” 

Mr. Macan had been Lady Carmichael’s inti- 
mate friend, as well as legal adviser, for twenty 
years ; yet it was evident she had never heard be- 
fore of his having an acquaintance in this primi- 
tive sea-board parish, to which she had been sent 
to recruit her failing health. 





“You said we should have no society here at 
all,” she said, in rather an injured tone. 
“ Nor will you, my lady; but a village, however 


ap- 

its ; and I chance to 

the man who is in Bryn Arddail. May I 
introduce him to you ?” 


“Yes, as he is a friend of yours.” 

“ Not for that reason,” returned the old lawyer, 
quietly ; “but as the year you have decided to 
et Arddail will be none the less 
pleasant for his acquaintance, and as I can an- 
swer that he will never intrude unwelcomely, and 
may sometimes be an acceptable addition to your 
party when you are tired of each other, I wil! in- 
troduce him.” 

“We shall never be tired of each other,” said 
Lilian, in her prompt, impulsive way. ‘“ Mr. Ma- 
can, what a beautiful place this is! I’m perfect- 
ly certain it will give auntie back her heaith and 
sti » 


“Tell me who is this curate of Bryn Arddail,” 
said Lady Carmichael, presently. 

“ He is not curate, but rector, of Bryn Arddail, 
receiving as his stipend about one-half of what 
they give your junior curate in town. You look 
surprised, Miss Lilian. I see no reason why Hugh 
Lindsey should not work here for about one-quar- 
ter of the sum any one of your lovers pays his 
tailor yearly, and help the parish on it, too.” 

“He can not,” Lilian said. She stood leaning 
against the window-frame beside me, looking to 
where the village nestled among the cliffs, and I 
thought she spoke with unusual earnestness. 

“T am not to be contradicted by you young 
things,” remonstrated the old lawyer, watching 
her. “Iam talking to Lady Carmichael, and you 
need not listen.” 

But Lilian did listen. I do not think there was 
one word she missed, as her eyes wandered from 
the village to the gray tower of the church upon 
the cliff, then away to the silent, beautiful sea. 

“T don’t know about ceprenien for his tal- 
ents,” said Mr. Macan, with greater seriousness 
than was usual with him, “ but I think he is mak- 
ing ‘other ten’ with them; and perhaps his Mas- 
ter will be satisfied.” 

“What a great thing,’said Lilian, softly, “to 
have gai such an influence as -you speak of 
over rough fishermen and miners !” 

“ As brave a victory as was ever gained,” said 
the old lawyer, warmly. “I have heard 
to-day to teach even an old fellow like myself. 
They tell me that the public-house here is almost 


unvisited, while I can recollect hearing and see- ; 


ing in ee toe as much drunkenness and 
ry as ve sometimes seen and he 





way @ man can work who 
cess. Example farther with such men as 
these than any teaching, and the life their rector 
lives among them is his best lesson. The brave 
and fearless way he shows them by every act and 
word of his what love he bears his Saviour, and 
the proud yet humble way he puts before all oth- 
er thoughts the love his Saviour bears to us, has 
—well+-bhas done its work. The men are led to 
see what is the truest manliness as well as the 
purest religion; and I believe they love their 
young teacher with a little of such love as certain 
fishermen of old bore their young Teacher. No 
wonder either, since that manly love he seeks to 
win from them is for his Master, never for him- 
self.” 

“Ts your friend a gentleman by birth ?” in- 
quired my lady. 

“No.” Mr. Macan was smiling quizzically, for 
he knew. most of Lady Carmichael’s weakness- 
es. “I don’t think Lindsey’s forebears were ever 
heard of. But never mind; the pew belonging 
to this house is a very snug one, my lady, and 
will encourage oblivion of Hugh’s antecedents.” 

“You mean,” said Lilian, turning gravely to 
look into the old lawyer’s face, “that we shall 
only think of what he tells us.” 

“Do 1?” smiled Mr. Macan, well pleased, as I 
could see, at the way our pet read his tone. 
“ Well, you- know best, my dear. But remember, 
ar expect you to stay the year contentedly 

ere.” 

“T am very glad of the change and quiet,” she 
said, earnestiy. ‘I wish you would believe me.” 

He must have believed such truthful eyes and 
lips ; _ I could understand how: hard it might 
be. had come from London in the very 
height of the season, and was arom. ig and 
fashionable seasons elsewhere—she w all 
society was so much sought after, flattered, ad- 
mired, ay, and even loved. Partly, of course, she 
owed her popularity to being sole heiress of her 
wealthy aunt, and to her beauty; but it could 
never have been what it was if it had not been 
for the bright, sweet, generous nature which was 
almost like a magic spell about my dariing girl. 





CHAPTER IL 
GOOD-BY. 


Ir was a still September afternoon, and I, sit- 
ting alone on the step of that low French win- 
dow where Lilian and I had sat so.long on the 
evening of our arrival, and which had ever since 
been a favorite idling-place with us, was counting 
almost sorrowfully the three months which had 
sped from those twelve we were to spend at Bryn 
Arddail. 

“ Alone: still!” exclaimed Lady Carmichael, 
coming up to me from the garden. ‘“ Why, 
Stella, you are always alone now. Where is 
Lilian ?” : 

“She went down to the church this afternoon, 
and I preferred staying here. She longed for the 
sound of the organ, she said, and would go and 
play for an hour.” 

“ And why not play here on her own piano? 


in 





T do not like this new whim. It is unworthy of 
Lilian,” . 
“She likes so much to practice—there in the 
On Tt bo, Sella, deeie - 
“Tf so you to accompany her.” 
I glanced 


“ Whether with sandy an apr gp esc wring 
said, knowing how her darling’s oy ge 
always seemed her first t, * Li enjoys 
every day she spends here. I think she likes 
Bryn Arddail better than any sea-side place we 
ever visited; and what a healthy look this air 
has given her!” 

“Phe air is well enough,” assented my lady, 
with cold emphasis. 


eS impelled by 
did not quite like following, “she does not verify 
Mr. Macan’s prediction. e does not miss the 
society to which she is accustomed.” 

“T wish we had never come !” 

The sharp, sudden speech astonished me great- 
ly from the old “lady who had always been so 
tender and loving to my darling; and the words 
I had been going to utter died.on my lips in miy 
surprise and pain. 

“Stella”—after our pause the impatient tone 
startled me—“ does Mr. Lindsey know that Lilian 
is my heir; that her hand is sought by men of 
rank and wealth, and—nearly promised to a man 
of title? If not, he must be told, and. told at 
once.” 

I stood quite still and could not answer. I 
was recalling a story which had once been whis- 
pered to Lilian and me of Lady Carmichael’s own 
youth —-a sad and miserable little love story, 
which ended in a young man’s broken heart and 
a girl’s wealthy, loveless We had nev- 
er doubted it; indeed, I had felt that my lady’s 
evident desire that Lilian should make her own 
choice unbiassed was an infallible proof of its 
truth. But now, quite suddenly, I doubted it all. 
I saw that Lilian’s choice had been left free, only 
because there had as yet been no opportunity for 
her to make a choice to which her aunt could ob- 
ject; and I saw that now all the stronger, from her 
= surety, would be my lady’s opposition. 

recalled our three months’ sojourn here in Bryn 
Arddail, and could not hide from myself the great 
change it had made in my pet; and knowing the 
cause of this—the that filled her 
to overflowing had its secret—how could itoring 
her as I did, help but read that secret truly ? 


felt now how ly other eyes might read it too. 
Lady roused herself suddenly from 
her silence, and in an unwonted tone of au- 
., “Iie must be told at once that 


<not, you must, ‘ 

* iit would break my heart.” The words 
faltered from my lips in real terror of this task 
that she would give me. 

“Why?” she asked, watching me with stern 
intentness. 

“J—I respect him so.much, and—” 

“ And what ?” inquired Lady Carmichael, when 
I stopped, trembling for what I had been going 
a a5 “When you respect him so much, 
an be 

“ And love her so dearly.” 

The words were said, but my courage broke 
down under Lady Carmichael’s 
gaze, and I covered my face and as if my 
heart were breaking. Somehow I seemed to see 
clearly now the trouble for my darling of which 
—even through all these bright, pleasant summer 
months—I had had a vague and dim foreshad- 
owing, 

“Dry your eyes,” said my lady, presently, with 
no softening of her voice; “I will do it myself. 
Dry your eyes, for here they are.” 

They came up the little lawn together, Lilian 
nodding merrily when she saw us, and Mr. Lind- 
sey raising his hat. ~~ 

“T met Mr. Lindsey, auntie,” my darling said, 
hastening so unsuspiciously up to us, “and Lasked 
him to come home with me. You told me long 
ago always to bring him when I could” (weréthe 
innocent words a cruel stab now ?), “ and especial- 
ly when his own friend Mr. Macan is here.” 

“We are ready for dinner, Lilian,” said Lady 
Carmichael, stiffly ; “ you had better go and change 
ae a Mr. Macan will be here in half an 

ty 


My pet smiled at me as she into the 
room, and I tried to return the but my heart 
was too heavy. 

The of the ber evening was 
creeping slowly and from the hills behind 
us, gliding westward, its gray wings over 
that crimson line sea, and softly spread- 
nip Foye era of the setting sun. For 
a few minutes we a 
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cruelly. ‘She owes much to you for this oppor- 
tunity of practicing. -Has she told you why the 
organ is her favorite instrument just now ; 

There was a little flush of color in his face, but 
so slight that it might have been only a’ faint re- 
flection of the soft red leaves beside him. 

“No; she has not told me, Lady Carmichael.” 

“Then I-think I will,” she said; and even into 
her face the color mounted as she spoke. “The 
gentleman whom she will marry soon after our 
return home (a young nobleman possessing every 
quality likely to charm a girl of Lilian’s tempera- 
ment and education) is himself a proficient on the 
aes agi 2 et idol a nape ai ey 
of his houses. Lilian never speaks of her admirer, 
I know,” continued my lady, in a tone of gracious 





confidence, “but I think she will not be angry with 
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adding wealth to wealth—he who took no thought 
of these things, but felt that his heavenly Father 
knew what he had need of ? iF 

‘So, you ‘see, Mr. Lindsey,” my lady added, 
‘lightly, though I, knowing her so-well, could de- 
tect that, in spite of her coldness, she was ill at 
ease, ‘I have quite understood this new whim of 
hers for practicing the organ in your church, I 
ought to thank you for making arrangements for 
her todoso. And, by-the-way, speaking of yout: 
self, really I think you ought to try for promo- 
tion. So many talents as you possess are liter- 
ally wasted here.” 

rose hurriedly : even on the chance of incur- 
ring my lady’s displeasure, I could not stay to see 
Hugh Lindsey’s white still face. How could she 
dare to address those words to him, who, like the 
wise king of old, would not ask riches or wealth 
"fo me tht seemed « most unhappy evening 
‘o me that @ most \ 
Mr. Macan was gay and 1s age , 
and Lilian exerted herself so brightly for 
every one’s ure and enjoyment. For months 
afterward I was to be haunted by the remem: 
brance of her beautiful glad face as she moved 
among us then—restless, but restless only in in: 
tense happiness; thoughtful for each of us; bud 
so bent upon making the eVening a pleasant even- 
ing to all, that I was not the only one who watch- 
ed her with a wondering admiration. . 

We were standing at the fire, about to sepa- 
rate (we were not used to the keenness of the 
Bryn Arddail air, and so we liked to have fires 
on these September nights), and Lilian was chat- 
ting gayly with Mr. Macan about her old friends, 
when the subject was introduced which I had all 
the evening dreaded, Ah! so well. I-remember 
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find 
you lookii . As I tried to tell you once 
— you want a change. —_ i 
you it arrange a temporary exchan 
with. some Gases wack mace oto 
sinecure? You to need a 
“T have for some time, 
“been trying to effect an exchange.” 
“For some 
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in her face now—the shadow 
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in this her first sorrow, and longing’ Tenia 
bear it for her—longing yt] to 
myself the pain of seeing her suffer 
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id 8 always , 
last I gave up trying to disturb her. But 
ped at her in the early morning, 
had been a long season of wakeful misery, 
aw this in her pale, sad face, and the tears 
rushed to my eyes as I opened my arms and call- 
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those childish days, whose spirit seemed to have 
come back to her this morning, for I knew the 
truth of those few sad words of hers. i 
him as she had learned to know him, how. 

she help but love him ? 





(To BE CONTINVED.] 
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